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voyage a sea picked up two men and stranded them
on top of the engine room casing, and got up with
the master.    He had just ordered the ship to be
put over to a trawler in sight.    With the seas so
swift and ponderous I completely forgot the cold
wind  in watching  the  two  lively  ships   being
manoeuvred till they were within earshot.    When
the engines were stopped the steering had to be
nicely calculated, or erratic waves brought them
dangerously close, or else took them out of call*
Our new friend had not seen " our lot/' but had
left a fleet with an unknown house-flag ten miles
astern.    We surged forward again.

We steamed for two hours, and then the pattern
of a trawler's smoke was seen ahead traced on a
band of greenish brilliance which divided the sea
from the sky; Almost at once other faint tracings
multip&d there. In a few minutes we could
make out plainly within that livid narrow outlet
between the sea and the heavy clouds a concourse
of midget ships.

" There they are," breathed the skipper, after
a quick inspection through his glasses*

In half an hour we were in the midst of a fleet
of fifty little steamers, just too late to take our